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BOLTON: Did you have a ticket for the Irish Sweep?
SHEPPEY: Yes, I wouldn't miss that for anything.   I've

always 'ad one^ ever since they started.
BOLTON: You've never won anything, I suppose?
SHEPPEY: Not yet, but I'm in 'opes.
BOLTON: The draw was yesterday, wasn't it?

SHEPPEY: Yes.    They're   drawing  the  consolation  prizes
to-day. I might win one of them.

Miss GRANGE: It would be a nice thing if you opened your

paper to-morrow morning and saw your name there.
SHEPPEY: I shouldn't be surprised.

[ALBERT comes in.
ALBERT: Captain Fortescue's on the 'phone, Sheppey.  He

wants to know if you're free to-morrow morning at

eleven-thirty.

SHEPPEY: Yes.  I'm free.  Book him, will you?
ALBERT: All right.

[He goes otft.
Miss GRANGE: He was in this morning, Sheppey. He was in

a way when he found you wasn't here.

SHEPPEY: Well, it wasn't my fault, was it?

Miss GRANGE: Cursing and swearing all over the place, he

was.
SHEPPEY: I know.   Only a captain and thinks 'imself a

colonel.

[ALBERT comes in again.
ALBERT: He says, he ain't going to put up with any of your

damned impudence again, and if you're not ready and

waiting at eleven-thirty sharp he won't be responsible

for the consequences.

SHEPPEY: I suppose they've made 'im commander-in-chief
all of a sudden.

BOLTON: How is it that you weren't here this morning? I